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Summary: Looks like the first one turned out well, so now real 
"Adventures" will begin! Join the 2 trios The Powerpuff Girls and the 
Rowdyruff Boys in their adventures as they sort out "issues" being a 
new family, solve their own troubling conflicts at home, and it looks 
like Boomer could have something that could be hidden from his 
bros... (Not the best at summaries. It's best to read it.) 


1. A Fuller House 

_**Hey guys! I know it's been a little while since I last uploaded 
the end of Ruff n'Puff Adventures Episode 1, but here's the thing: 
College got my tongue and I haven't found the time to upload anything 
in that time period yet. But, I'm trying to squeeze something in and 
I could possibly try a chapter or 2 of this new story per week, and 
maybe every few days if I luck out. I've also been suffering writers 
block lately so I find myself in a predicament in getting rid of it. 
So if you have any ideas for me I could try in this new story, drop a 

review on what you think I should try and do. Thanks then! Without 

further a do, here's chapter !!**_ 

Chapter 1, A Fuller House 

After the defeat of Mojo and with him being in prison, the 2 trios 

were on the flight home, and the Rowdyruff s couldn't believe the kind 

of day they went through today. It was unbelievable for them to know 
that the Powerpuff Girls turned out to be their sisters because of 
them technically having the 'same creator' which was Mojo of 
course . 

"I'm just stumped at how this day went, like for real. Like my mind 
has been BLOWN." Brick spoke out after a little while of silence on 
the day home . 


Blossom turned to her ex-enemy and felt him by nodding. "When we 
figured it all out, we had that same feeling. But we didn't know how 



to tell you at first. We thought you wouldn't have listened to us or 
brushed it off as a joke." 


"A joke? You kidding me right now?" Butch chimed into the 
conversation. "If we thought this whole thing was a joke, what 
happened back there could've went completely differently." 

"Well gladly it went the right way, and how it always does. Mojo 
getting his butt kicked and you 3 turning on him was just like 
something I thought never in a million billion years would ever 
happen!" Clearly even Buttercup was stunned and amused that such a 
thing could happen. 

"Weeellll sometimes boys be rebellious you know? Mojo couldn't have 
his "puppets" forever, cause they will say "hey, let's pull our 
strings and control ourselves!"." Brick smirked to her, putting a 
joke into what he says. 

"What do you think the Professor will say about this Blossom?" 

Bubbles still had that question on mind, asking her that now. "Would 
he let them in?" 

"Great question actually... I have no idea what he would say." 

Blossom was lost in thought to think out what he would think of what 
just happened with them and the boys. 

"Whatcha girls talking about?" Boomer got interested in what they 
were speaking about and joined in the conversation. 

Feeling Boomer might not take it so well to know. Blossom tells him: 
"It's private Boomer. We'll tell you about it later. Maybe at the 
house or something. Just not now." 

>And at the house they eventually landed at, all 6 of them at the 
door of the Utonium house. <p> 

"Could you boys wait here? It would be probably too big of a surprise 
for the Professor if he saw you all in our room. I'm not sure how 
he'd react." Blossom instructed the Ruff trio. 

"Sure. I just go with the flow sometimes." Brick made a wavy motion 
with his arms. 

"Hey, what happened to 'Brick the rebel' huh?" Butch criticized him, 
crossing his arms. 

"Don't start with me! You know I got a 'Rebel Brick' and 'Flow Brick' 
in me, so I can't be fully rebel." 

>Seeing the boys would stay put despite all the arguing, the Puffs 
flew up into the open window of their room to discuss how they'll 
tell the Professor what happened. <p> 

"And to think this all started out when I told Boomer not to rob that 
candy store. I remember as if it were yesterday.." Bubbles sighed 
dreamily, daydreaming of it happening though it actually was a few 
days ago. 

"We get it Bubbles though somehow I still can't seem to wrap my head 
around i-" Buttercup then spotted her daydreaming while sitting on 
the bed and smirked. 



She sneaks up to her and then made a loud clap to snap her back to 
reality. "NOW'S NOW THE DAYDREAMING TIME DAYDREAMED ! " She 
snapped . 

"Ahhhhhhhh!" She screamed, then falling back on the bed, seeing her 
laugh. "That wasn't funny!" 

"Buttercup! Now's not the time to play games okay?" Blossom wasn't 
amused to her playing games right now. 

"Hahahahaha sorry Blossom! I just always wanted to give Bubs a good 
scare, haha ! " She laughed, wiping away the tears from 
laughing . 

There was then a knock at the door, and that's when Buttercup ceased 
her laughing and the Professor opened the door. "Girls is everything 
okay in there? I heard some screaming and it sounded pretty 
distressful." He asked with some concern in his tune. 

'Oh crap! I didn't figure out how to tell him yet! Oh man, oh man I 
gotta figure out what to say now...' Blossom was all worried now, 
with not being able to think of a plan to tell him yet. 

"Uhhhh yeah, everything is fine Professor, carry on with whatever you 
were doing." She tried to brush him off, waving her hand to tell him 
it was okay. 

Reeling her daughter wasn't telling the truth here, he decided to 
pander at the subject a bit to try to get some information out of 
her. "Are you sure? It looks like you're distressed about something. 
You know you girls can tell me anything." He tried to tell her, 
entering the room to talk to them. 

"I think I should tell him." Whispered Bubbles to Blossom. "After 
all, I caused this to happen, remember?" 

She nodded and decided to let her tell him as he sat on the bed with 
them. "So you can tell me what's on your mind now. Is it important or 
something small?" 

Bubbles sat on his lap, feeling that she could tell him now after he 
asked them the question. "Actually Professor, it's big. Super big and 
super important! I hope you like it!" Bubbles told him in a cheerful 
tone . 

"Oh really Bubbles?" He sounded interested in what "news" he'll hear 
from Bubbles. 

"I hope she doesn't mess this up and tell him in the wrong way." 
Whispered Buttercup to Blossom in a 'side conversation', feeling this 
could backfire somehow. 

"Relax Buttercup. Even Bubbles would know not to screw this up, cause 
we know his take on the Rowdyruff Boys when we captured Boomer that 
time." She whispered back, assuring her Bubbles wouldn't dare mess it 
up . 


"Well, remember the Rowdyruff Boys?" She started off with that 
question . 



Tapping his chin, he nodded and replied with: "Of course I do. How 
could I not recognize your counterparts. How does this "super 
important news" involve them?" 

"Here's how it involves them. We had quite the day with the Rowdyruff 
Boys! We didn't even fight and guess what? They decided to pull the 
strings and tell their puppet master Mojo to shove it!" 

"Yeah!" Buttercup butted in, getting on his lap to join the 
conversation too cause she had the urge to. "They beat him up, 
punched him to jail and destroyed his laser cannon, stopping his 
latest plan from annihilating us!" 

It took him sometime to process this information, but once it hit 
him, it gave him quite the stun and something else ended up hitting 
his mind. 'Wow, the Rowdyruff Boys good guys? I won't think HIM or 
Mojo would ever want them back. I think maybe I can finally buy that 
bunk bed for three I always wanted to buy for boys ! ' 

"Uhm Professor? Professor!" Bubbles tried to get his attention, 
waving in front of his face. 

"Huh, who, what? Oh, sorry Bubbles." He snapped himself back to 
reality after daydreaming, a bit embarrassed that happened now. 
"That's wonderful news. If they really are who you say they are, I 
wouldn't mind having them here cause it's not a bad burden for 


All 3 of the girls gasped to the last statement, cause he said: "I 
wouldn't mind having them here cause it's not a bad burden for me". 
"What are you saying Professor? That you want to... Adopt them?" 
Blossom was speechless after that. 

Happy they caught on that fast, he smiled back to her and got Blossom 
on his lap with Bubbles and Buttercup. "You see, I love you girls so 
much. You're my whole world. However, I always wondered what it would 
be like to raise boys, and if you can have them as brothers. How does 
it sound?" He asked them, wanting their opinion for the "adoption 
idea" . 

"I'm all in!" Said Buttercup without thinking. 

"I really want Boomer as a bro ! Yes yes YES Professor!" Bubbles 
squeaked out in agreement, bouncy on his lap. 

"Of course I would. It would benefit them as well as us." Blossom 
thought her answer out, but it would be the same as what Buttercup 
said, only thought out. 

"Then I'll let them in the h-" 

"Wait Professor! Wouldn't you need adoption papers?" Interrupted 
Blossom as she saw him head out their room. 

"Oh, I already got that all covered sweetie. See?" The Professor got 
out 3 adoption papers. "I know bureaucracy moves at a snail's pace, 
but let ' s say I know a few people there to get things done for me 
fast. Where are the boys now?" 

"At our front door waiting. Waiting for such a lovely home." Bubbles 



answered. 'I'm so excited! They're going to be in this home and who 
knows how much fun we're going to have! Maybe 3 times as much with 3 
bros ! Or 9 times as much! Or 27! Or infinity times as much!" 

Heading downstairs and opening the door, the Professor spotted the 
boys at his doorstep and he looked down to them. "Looks like Bubbles 
was right. I'm their dad, Mr. Utonium and of course they call me 
Professor. You can come in." 

"Aha, you're not gonna trap me again in a force field are you?" 

Boomer was a bit nervous, remembering what happened last time they 
were here. "I'm Boomer, the one you trapped before." 

"No no, not at all Boomer. Don't get the wrong idea. I have to ask 
you boys something." 

"Lay it on us then. We can take any challenge. We haven't backed down 
from a question or challenge yet!" Brick was ready for any question, 
but didn't expect what was to come. 

"We can take it. Ruffs like us take on a good challenge when we're 
asked one." Butch was all prepared, or so he thought he was. He 
didn't think on what the Professor planned for them all. 

"Well here's my question for you 3. Would you mind signing these 
adoption papers? I love my girls very much and I would like to know 
what it would be to have you three around the house. Mojo and HIM 
most likely won't take you back, so someone needs to take you in. Why 
not me so you can spend time with the girls?" He proceeded with his 
question, showing the three adoption papers awaiting 
signatures . 

Struck with shock, the trio looked at the papers the could change the 
course of their whole lives. They've always wanted to be respected 
and trustworthy ever since they've beaten down Mojo and shown him 
that they refuse to be part of his so called "family" and further and 
search for another family, a real family that will put them on the 
right track. Being a sensitive one. Boomer found this after being 
shocked, to be a pleasurable opportunity to be around Bubbles yet 
maintain close relations with his brothers. Perhaps he could be even 
closer than before. As Butch, he always wanted to have a sister who 
seemed to share his interests a such as football and baseball, and 
roughhouse with him whenever they have the chance to have fun. In 
Brick's eyes, a family to him means another trio that can help him 
with busting up crime, learning new lessons and understanding how to 
earn respect and give up criminal ways. 

"Well, we never backed down from a challenge yet, right?" Brick 
whispered to Butch in a side chat. 

"Yeah we haven't. But this is like more than just the average 
challenge." He replied back, feeling it goes beyond a 
challenge . 

Boomer felt he could help, and adds in: "I think we should sign those 
papers guys. I wanna be part of a family that's not evil. Do you 
realize how good of an influence that would be so we can be 
"reformed" ? " 

"Since when ' d you become smart?" Asked Brick, dumbfounded that he 



found the perfect reason. 


"I don't know. Comes out in bursts, not for a long time 
though . " 

"Then we've made our choice then if that's a good reason." Brick then 
saw that everyone was in agreement after that reason and looked up to 
the Professor. "Could you hand over a pen?" 

Getting the pen, each of them signed their names on the individual 
adoption papers and now they were to be named: Brick Jojo Utonium, 
Butch Jojo Utonium and Boomer Utonium, members of the Utonium family 
with "Jojo" as their middle name. 

With the signing complete, the adventures with Ruffs and Puffs have 
only just began... 

_**Yes, it only just began. Episode 1 was only like a "Prelude" to 
the real thing which would start now. That's why Episode 1 was only 6 
chapters with 2 being previews and a not to critics. I'll just leave 
it at that, and the 2nd chapter will get into a little predicament 
and be the first "mini adventure" (at least how I think of it) would 
be! This'll be all for now, so keep checking cause maybe on an 
unexpected day. I'll sneak in another chapter. Till now, later 
guys ! * *_ 


2. Boomer's Dilemma 

_**It's been a little while since I last published something and as I 
predicted, college got my tongue again. I currently have a test on my 
psychology class to work on, and I still have to submit my research 
paper to my teacher. Oh the joys of college! Anything, since I do 
have some amusement on what's going on so far, I might as well put in 
another chapter just to satisfy just that. I'm sure this chapter 
could bring back memories of a certain Powerpuff Girls Episode when 
you think about it for a second. I'll also try to make it longer just 
because my chapters usually aren't long. The longest chapter I've 
made had only over 3000 words. Anyways, let's move on to Chapter 

2 I * * 


Chapter 2, Boomer's Dilemma 

It's been 2 days since the adoption papers have been signed, and now 
it seems that the girls can't function unless they have their 
brothers by them. It's as if they got so close so fast, yet still 
somehow have ways of getting on each others nerves with some things 
maybe the boys find amusing that the girls may not find so 
amusing . 

It was currently night in Townsville, and the boys were now sleeping 
in their new bunk beds each of them sleeping on a different level 
with their trademark colored sheets. Boomer was on the top bunk. 
Butch was in the middle, and Brick was on the bottom. The girls were 
sleeping in their usual bed that fits all 3 of them on it. 

Boomer was sleeping on his top bunk bed, enjoying his nice little 
dream, till he suddenly awoken to something warm... "Man, I can't 
sleep. It's as if I been sweating and it feels warm." He stretched, 
trying to stay quiet, and lifted his sheets. 



Once he did however, he was absolutely horrified as he gasped, 
putting his hands to his mouth. "Oh no!" He squeaked out, being 
quiet. "This is the the THIRD time already! What am I going to do? I 
hope it doesn't leak down and Butch notices it. I gotta do something 
fast ! " 

The panicked Boomer flew out of bed and he took his wet sheets as 
well as changing into new PJ bottoms and he sneaks downstairs to 
reach the laundry room where the washing machine is. Little did he 
know, he saw the Professor already there, whom was watching to see 
when his own clothing would be done. 

"Boomer? Why are you up so late again? This has been the second time 
here and I'm a little concerned. You even bought your sheets again." 
Said the Professor, spotting him in the area. 

"Uhmmm. . . It's nothing Professor, ahaha." Boomer awkwardly grinned. 

"I might've just you know, realized these sheets are no good again 
becau-" 

"Because you spilled water on them again?" He guessed, knowing that 
was the last excuse he gave him. "That's pretty clumsy to do it 
twice, but it's okay. I'm sure your brothers and sisters wouldn't 
mind that after a nice explanation. Surely it also had to get on your 
pants last time too." 

Seeing the Professor caught on quickly, he thought it was time to 
come clean, well to him at least. "No... It's not that at all. can 
you keep a secret please?" He was desperate to keep this quiet. 

"Of course. You can tell me anything your heart desires." 

He took a deep breath and then he started to speak his mind. "That 
wasn't water that you know spilled on it. That was actually... Me." 

He blushed after saying his last sentence. 

The Professor smiled to the honest response he receive as he took the 
sheets. "That's alright Boomer. A lot of kids that are 5 and 6 have 
bedwetting problems. You're not alone." He assured the blonde 
boy . 

"But nobody in this family does, not even Bubbles!" He replied in a 
distressed tone, hyperventilating. "And I can't tell them. They'll 
laugh at me! What do I do, what do I do Professor?" 

"Okay calm down, calm down Boomer." He got his hands to his 
shoulders, trying to ease the tension he has on himself. "They won't 
have to know you have a problem because this is between you and me. 
And I think there's an easy fix to your problem." 

After calming down, he got a bit confused and tilted his head. "What 
easy fix? How can my problem be fixed if it's bad and it's happened 
before even on heavy sheets?" Asked the curious Boomer. 

"I'll fetch it from the closet in my room. Follow me if you want to 
check it out. Don't be so judgmental about it, because it's not as 
bad as you make it to be." He tried to explain to him, before heading 
away from the laundry and up to his own room. 



Floating to follow him. Boomer then saw his own room, and apparently 
it was still somehow sciency like the basement (I got that idea from 
the new Powerpuff Girls) . "This is your room? I thought the stuff 
would be in our room, not here. Why is it hidden from us?" His eyes 
wonder around to see where the "easy fix" is. 

Looking through his closet, he then found 2 boxes that was buried 
beneath his own clothing. "Oh, here it is!" He lifted the boxes and 
bought them in the open. 

"Huh? A bunch of boxes? What are boxes going to go for me?" Boomer 
was still trying to wrap his head around the idea. 

"Haha, oh silly Boomer. It's what's in the boxes. Go on, open the one 
to the right up, and then you'll see what I mean." 

He used his laser eyes to zap through the tape that kept the box 
shut. "Pleeease be something not embarrassing, pleeease." He had his 
eyes shut, now reaching within the box to find out what it contains 
after it opened. 

When he was reaching in with his hang, he felt a soft texture, as if 
it was soft like a pillow that he would put his head on. The feeling 
gave a sense of comfort to me as he smiled to feel that it was 
something that would be soft that would be the "easy fix" . 

"It feels... Soft like a pillow. I'll take one out then. Is it like 
some kind of "soft like a pillow thing" I can wear?" Boomer looked up 
hopeful to the Professor, hoping it was just that and nothing 
embarrassing . 

"Well... You're close. Sure it has a pillow soft texture. It's just 
the feeling however." 

Taking one out. Boomer's smile faded away as he looked embarrassed 
and a blush consumed his face. What he was holding was something he 
thought only a youngster even younger than him would wear, but 
somehow different. 

"Professor, I can't wear this! They'll all laugh at me... How is this 
an easy fix for me? It's like a different type of diaper that's 
trying to look like underwear though it's not, and why does it say 
"Goodnites" on it? I don't think I'll have a "good night" in this." 

He now voiced out his problem to him. 

The Professor clearly understood he would face resistance when he 
tried this task. Every parent would and it's not just because the 
Internet says so, cause parents shared their own personal 
experiences, just because he had superpowered kids under his wing, 
doesn't mean they're problems are different compared to an average 
kids problems as well. 

"Like I said before Boomer, this is something between you and me. You 
can trust me to keep it quiet so Brick and Butch won't know. You can 
only tell if you're comfortable. Go on, try it. I'm sure you will 
have a "goodnight" with something that has that word "goodnight"" He 
tried to turn it into a joke to not make it such a big deal. 


Giving him a smile and chuckle. Boomer decided to lighten up on the 
whole tense situation. 'Maybe it won't be so bad. All I have to do is 



keep it quiet then. My bros won't have to know anything.' 


"Ok, now have a goodnight Professor, cause I'll probably that times 
2." Boomer tried making up his own pun, since he'll wear something 
that has that on. 

However back in their room as that little chat went on. Butch awoken 
to check to see that Boomer wasn't there, and neither was his sheets. 
"Hey Brick. Wake up bro . " Butch whispered, getting to his own bunk 
bed level. 

Brick moaned and turned over to the other side, trying to shake it 
off, not wanting to listen. 

Going to the other side to see look him to his face. Butch tried 
again. "Hey, wake up bro. I have to tell you something. Please wake 
up." He urged to him again, giving him a shake. 

"Ugghhh, what do you want?" Brick stretched, groaning as he tried to 
sit up. 

"Boomer's not in his bunk bed. This is the second time tonight. He 
always has that "I'm going to get a drink" excuse." He 
started . 

"Okay...? And this should concern me how?" Brick raises an "eyebrow", 
curious to where he's going with this. 

"Because his sheets are not on there too, AGAIN." 

This is when Brick managed to get out of his slum. "Again? This is 
the second time here, and third time overall. Now I can't find that 
normal or buy that excuse. What do you think we should do about it?" 
He curiously asked for a way to figure Boomer out. 

"I think we should try to figure out what he's hiding. It could be 
something good for all we know. Something really good that we would 
want to blow wide open." 

"I'm not sure that's such a good idea bro... I'd rather not have hate 
from him directed on me or you or whatever." Brick wasn't too fond of 
the idea. 

"Ok c'mon bro! It's not gonna be like we're embarrassing him in front 
of all of Townsville. Just here, that's all. I really wanna know his 
secret. Are you itching to know his secret too?" Butch pandered to 
try to get him to say yes. 

After giving it some thought, he decided to nod. "I always wanted to 
see what he's been hiding. I mean, why would he hide it from us? We 
gotta know about his issue. I bet it's something we might need to 
know." He decided to give in to it cause he did want to understand 
his bros issues. 

"Hey who knows? Maybe we'll turn it into a little joke and he'll 
laugh too." He decided to add that all in, chuckling with an idea he 
had in mind. 

"Well if we can get Boomer to laugh about his own issues that ' d be 
fine with me. But if this goes beyond the family, you'll be in hot 



water, got it? I'm going back to bed now. Maybe we can discuss this 
more in the morning." Brick ended the conversation with that 
warning . 

Butch floated back to reach his own bunk bed, get himself comfortable 
by pulling the covers over him, and he was still awake though. The 
thought remained on his mind on what his brother was hiding on him. 
The subject simply couldn't just leave his mind, because it just got 
there after all. When it comes to being Butch, he'll pretty much do 
just about anything he can to blow a secret wide open and pander on 
about an issue, just like his counterpart Buttercup would do with 
Bubbles or Blossom sometimes. 

In the bathroom. Boomer already made his choice to see what happens 
for the night after he decided to give the "Goodnites" a shot. "Ok, 
and I'm sure I know how to do this. I can get this on." He talked to 
himself . 

Considering it opened up just like a normal diaper would, he tried to 
do it that method. By laying himself on the floor, he slid it under 
his bottom, pulled the front up and grabbed the sides. Once he taped 
it together tightly, he stood back up to look at himself in it first. 
The designs were that of another cartoon that comes from a movie and 
apparently, it just made it look cool in his opinion. 

"Hey, this actually isn't that bad. I'll just hide it under my PJ 
bottoms and that's it. My bros ain't gonna know." He told himself, 
then getting his PJ bottoms on right after that. 

When he got them back on, you could look at him and not be able to 
tell he actually has Goodnites on. "Ooooh, tonight's gonna be a good 
good night, I gotta feeling, ooooooh." He sung to himself quietly, 
floating back to his bunk bed to put the new sheets he received on 
it . 

Boomer managed to get himself to sleep soundly and found himself no 
longer worried because of the extra protection and precaution just in 
case it were to happen more than once. However, he was unaware of the 
conversation his brothers had and he could end up finding himself in 
more than just a small "dilemma" . 

_**Oh yes, it looks like his bros just want to keep pestering on 
Boomer as usual. Despite them losing their "evilness", somehow they 
can still be evil. Oh, this could be bad for Boomer who's only just 
starting to regain confidence that he lost after the last accidents 
he had. I would like to know how you think this should go down in 
reviews. What do you think his bros should do to him with the 
planning they had for the next few chapters? Make sure it ain't so 
intense, but put your own comical twist on it while I manage to try 
to also add my own comedy twist as well. Hope you enjoyed this 
chapter and I'll try to make sure more come sooner! **_ 


3. Ideas 

**_This is technically not a chapter at all. I just need a little 
help from reviewers who have seen Chapter 2. I ask reviewers, how 
will Butch and Brick find out about Boomer's little secret that he's 
wearing for night? I plan on Bubbles finding out some different way, 
but I ask those who have yet to check it out and seen it, to drop by 



a review. I'll be taking suggestions for today and tomorrow and list 
what I got so far. So go on, you reviewers can help ME direct how 
this 'little adventure' goes, and how it trails for the 
future * 

**_So far I have:_** 

**_-Brick and Butch use an air horn to wake him up. Certainly that's 
one classic "wet your pants" kind of prank that they can use on him. 
They'll see no real "wet pants" cause Goodnites really do absorb 
pretty well_** 

**_ -Classic Pants pull down by Butch. I figured that would come up. 
Embarrassment obviously and it's gonna take a lot for Boomer to 
forgive an action done to him like that._** 

**_-Ely out of pants. Now that could be something I haven't thought 
of. On the smallest chance his pants got caught to something, he's 
flying and the pants suddenly come off him. So that small chance will 
have to fit in somewhere but it'll work._** 


End 
f lie . 



